issue. Geoffrey was delighted, on account of his interest in The social Boswell and also because it would ensure him a livelihood agitators for some time to come. He had not long been in America when he developed pneumonia and died within a week; a loss to letters and to his friends, to us especially. We are all in greater or lesser degree vain and selfish, and the loss of one who is a supporter and defender makes a breach in the walls round one's private citadel, for Geoffrey was one of the few who stood by me consistently as an artist, understanding my aims and sharing my attitude towards the arts. Geoffrey Scott, like Manning, was a fastidious writer and, like Manning again, believed in the artistry of life. Both disliked the extreme political tendencies which were making themselves felt.
My left-wing friends hold that to-day artists should take an active part in politics. But there is the deep intuition that the artist's business is to express his sense of values through his art; that he is best employed, indeed finally of most use to the world, in perfecting his form and his conceptions; that the cobbler should stick to his last and make good shoes. When political views are too apparent in prose or verse I think of Max's caricature, the ghost of Stevenson being trotted round by Edmund Gosse, and before Shaw, Galsworthy, Chesterton, Belloc and Wells, all noisy on a platform, saying to Gosse, 'Now that you have introduced me to the social agitators, I should like to meet some of the literary men!' In fact, we care little for the politics of men whose work has survived. We accept their attitude to life, whatever their political sympathies. We are not concerned in reading Paradise Lost with the fact that Milton was a Parliament man, nor with the fact that Balzac was a Royalist, when we read La Peau de Chagrin or La Cousine Sette, Rodin was a Dreyfusard; Degas was a bitter opponent of Dreyfus, but who cares now?
When I first knew James Stephens in Ireland in 1922, he was a Sinn Feiner, but there is no evidence of politics in his writings, though there is evidence enough of his love for
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